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BYNOPSIS.

At thelr homa on the frontiar betwean
the Nrowne and Grays Marte Galland and
Jar maher, enh‘rlunin’ Colonel Wester
Ing of thé Grays, seo Captaln Tanstron,
atalT intelligance officer of the Hrowns
Anjurnd, by & fall In hin aeroplane. Ten
yoara dater, Wesnteriing, nominal vice but
Ifexl chiaf of staff. relnforces Houth La

r. roedigates on war, and speoitlnies on
the compaATative ages of himaelf and Mar
% who s vislting In the Gray oapital

onl r‘l*r;; enlls on Martn, Hhe tells him
of her fRdching children the folllen of war
‘and mdrtial pateiotism, bege Him to pee
vant war. while he In chief of staff, nnd
&ra-dlcu that If he makes war agalnst the

roWHh b will not wif, On the mareh
with the 634 of the Browns Private Stran
lkr, anarchist, decrles war and playaed.
out patriotiom and ia placed under nrrest
'ﬂovmu Lanstron everhenring. begs him
gﬂ- 'diil'h'nl'l calls on Martn At her home

Te talks with Feller. the gardner
(iolln Lanatron that she belleves Faller to
& a apy.  Lanstron confesses it In trus

CHAPTER Vi—Continued.

Marta |

"And yet, | don't know your plans
for him, Lanny. There is another thing
to conslder,” she replied, with an ab-
rupt change of tone. “BHut first st us
leave Feller's quarters. We are In-
truders here’

“"A man playlng deaf; a secret tele-
phone installed on our premises with-
out vur consent—thla Is all 1 know ao
far,” sald Marta, seated opposite
Lanstron at one end of the circular
geat In the arbor of Mercury

“Of courme, with our 3,000,000
agalnst thelr 6,000,000, the Grays will
tike the offenaive,” he sald. "For us,
the defensive, La Tir Is In an angle,
It does not belopg In the permanent
tactical line of our defenses. Never-
theless, there will ba hard fNghting
here, The Browns will fall back step
by etep, and we mean, with relatively

“Oh, It's you, Lanny- Colonel I.lll‘|
stron!” he exclatmed thickly, *1 saw
that some one had come lo here and
inatufally I was alarmed, as nobody
{but myself aver enters. And Miss Gal-
land!” He removed his hat deferential
Iy and bowed; his stoop returned and
the lines of his face drooped "1 was
so glupld; 1t did not occur to me that |
yoft might be showing the tower to
Colofie] Lanstron.”

“We fire morry to have glven you &
.Ifrluhtf" sald Marta very gently,

“Eh? Eh!" querled Feller, agaln
ideaf. “Kright? Oh, no, no fright, 1t
might have been some boye from the
town marauding.”

He was rbout to Withdraw, In keep:
ing with his clreumspect adherence
to his part, which he playved with a
sincerity that half-convinced even him-
sell at thnes that he was really deaf,
when tha fire Sokered buck euddenly
to hin eyes and he glanced from Lan-
stron to the stalrway In desperate in-
wulry,

“Walt, Feller! Thres of us share
the sacret now. These are Miss Gal
land's premises. I thought best that
&he should know everything,” sald Lan:
wtron.

“Hverything!" exclaimed IFeller,
"Hyerything—" the word caught in hie
throkt. “You mean my story, too?" He
‘'was nelther young nor old now, “She
lknows who | am?" he asked.

“Hib story!” exclaimed Marta, with
|a puxzled look to Lanstron befors she
Iturnag_to Feller with & look of warm
[sympathy. “Why, there & no story!
'You came with excellent recommenda-
tlons. You are our very efficlent gar-
ioner, That 18 all we need to know.
dsn’t. that the way you wish It, Mr.
(Faller?"

“Yéu, just that!"” he sald softly, rals
fng his eyes to her, “Thank you, Miss
Galland!”

He was golng after another “Thank
you!" nnd a bow; golng with the slow
stép and stoop of his part, when Lan-
stron; with & mascullne roughness of
dmpulse which may be sublime gentle
ness, awung him around and selzed his
hands in & firm caress.

“Forglve me, Guatave!" he begged.
“Forgive the most brutul of all In
Jurlés—that which wounds & friend's
sensibilities "

"Why, there is nothing 1 could ever
have to forglye you, Lanny," he sald,
returning Lanstron’s pressure while
for an Instant his quickening muscles
gavea him a soldierly erectness. ‘Ihen
hia attilude changed to one of doubt
and Inquiry. "“Aund you found out that
1 was_not deaf when you had that fall
on the terrace? he asked, turning to

Marta. “That 1s how you happened to
g8t the whole story? Tell me, hon-
enlly!"”

» Yo"

, “You saw so much more of me than
‘the others, Miss Galland.” he sald with
& charming bow, “and you are so quick

small cost to ourselves, to muke the
Grays pay a heavy prics for each step

Just as heavy as we can.”

“You need not use euphonlous
terme,” she sald without lifting her
lashes or any movement except n
qulck, nervous gesture of her free
hand. “What you mean is that you

will kil ae many as possible of the
Graye, len't 18?7 And If vyou could kill
five for every mun you lost, that would
be splendid, wouldn't 117"

“Idon't think of it as splendid. There
Is nothing splendid about war,” he ob-
Jected, “not to me, Marta."

“And after you have mado them pay
five to one or ten to one in human
lives for the tangent, what then? Go
on! I want to look at war face to face,
free of the will-o the-wisp glamour that
drawe on soldlers.”

“We fall back to our firat line ot de
dense, Aghting all the time. The Grays
occupy La Tir, which will be out of the
reach of our guns, Your house will
no longer be in danger, and we happen
to know that Westerling means to
muke it his headquarters.”

"Our house Westerling's headquar-
tera!” she repeated. With a start that
brought her up erect, alert, challeng-
Ing, her lashes flickering, she recalled
that Westerling had sald at parting
that he should ses her If war came.
This corroborated Lanstron’s Informa-
tlon. One side wanted a spy In the
garden; the other a general In the
house. Wase she expected so make a
cholee? He had ceased to be Lanny.
Ho personified war, Westerling per-
sonified war. I suppose you have
aples under his very nose—in his very
stafl ofMcea?” she asked.

“And probably he has In ours,” sald

prevent it."”

"What a pretty example of trust
among clvillzed npatlons!" she ex-
clalmed. “You say that Westerling,
who commands the killing on his alde,
will be In no danger. And, Lanny, are
you & person of guch distinction in the
business of killing that you also will
be out of danger?”

She did not see, as her eyes poured
her hot Indignation Into his, that hie
malmed hand was twitching or how
he bit his Hps and flushed before he re-
plled:

"Each one goes where he Is sent,
llnk by link, down from the chief of
staff. Only in this way can you have
that solidarity, that harmonlous effi-
clency which means victory.”

“An autocracy, a tyranny over the
lives of all the adult males in countries
that boast of the ballot and self-gov-
erning Institutions!” ghe put in,

“But I hope,” he went on, with the
quickening pulse and eager smile that
used to greet a call from Feller to “set
things going" in thelr cadel days, “that
L may take out a squadron of dirigibles.
After all this spy business, that would
be to my taste.”

“Aud If you caught a regiment In

'tg observe. I am sorry'- he paused
‘with head down for an instant “very [
marry to have decelved you ™ |
" “But you are etill a deaf gardener |
W we,"” sald Marta, Anding consolation
in pleasing him, |
r "HbhT Bh? He put his hand to his |
ear a8 he resumed his stoop. “Yes,
7es,” he added, as a deal man will
when understanding of a remark which
ho fulled at firat to cateh comen to him
Io an acho. “Yes, the gardener has no
past,” he declared In the genile old |
wardener's volce, “when all the flow-
era die every year and he thinks only
of next year's blossoms of the fu-
turel”

Now the air of the room seemed to
‘be stifiing him, that of the roofiess
world of the garden calllug him. The
bent figure disappeared around a turn
lo the path and they listened without
moving until the sound of his slow,
dragging footfalls had died AWHAY,

“When he is serving those of his
own soclal station | can see how it
would be easler for him not to hnve

close formatlon with & shower of
bombs, that would be positively heay-
ouly, wouldn't 1t?" She hent nearer
to him, her eyes flaming demand and
sutire,

“No! War—necessary, horrible, hall-
ish!” he replled. Something in her
seemed to draw out the brutal truth
she had asked for in place of euphon!-
ous terms

“When I became chief of intelligence
I found that an underground wire had
been lald to the castle from the Elghth
divislon headquarters, which will be
our general staff headquarters in time
of war, The purpose was the same as
pow, but abandoned as chiimerieal. All
that wase necessary was to inatall the
lpstrument, which Feller did. 1, too,
saw the plan as chimerical, yot It was
a chance—the one out of a thousand,
It It should happen to succoed we
should play with our cards concealed
and theirs on the table, .

o 'The rest of Feller's part you hava
guessed already,” be concluded, “You
can see how n deaf, inoffensive old

e know,” sald Marts, “Hensitive,
proud and intense
horror appeared ln her eyes. “Ag he
enme across the room his fade was
tranglormed. | imagine It was like
that of & man glving o guarter u a
hayonet charge!”

Feller had won the day for himselt
iwhere & Iriend’'s pleas might
fullad. This was as It should be
strof thought,

“The Yight view—the view that you
werd bound (o take!" he suld,

hnve
Lanh.

"and a look ot |

gardener would hardly seem to know
& Gray soldler from a Brown: how it
| might no mors oceur to Westorling to
#end him away than the fumily dog or
cat; how he might retaln his quarters
in the tower; how he could judge the
ntmosphere of the staff, whether elated
or depressed, plek up acraps of conver.
patlion, and, as & trulned oMoer, know
| tha vilue of what he heard und report
It over the phone to Partow's head-
quuartors.”
{ "But what about the asroplanes?”

Lanstron, “though we do our best to |

’lhﬁ. asked. “I thought you were to de
| pend on them for scouting.”
| “We shall usa them, but
| the least tried of all
[Ffl‘lr'l’!r-l” he said
|

|

they are
the new re

may cut & rown aeroplans down he-
fore It returns with the news we want.
At most, when the aviator may descend
low enough for accurale observation
ha can seo only what g actually being
done, Feller would know Westerling's
plans before they were oven in the
| irat steps of execution. This"—play
ing the thought happlly
'h" the ideal arrangement, while our
planes and dirigibles wera kept over
our lnos to strike down theirs, And,
Marta, that {e all,” he coneluded

“If there is war, the moment that
Feller's ruse is discovered he will be
shot as a spy?” she asked

“I warned him .of that,' sald Lan.
stron. “"He s n.soldler, with a sol-
dler's fatallam. He sees no more dan-
der In thie than In commanding & bat-
tery In a crisls”

"Suppose that the Grays win? Sup-
pose that La Tir is permanently
thelra?"

“They shall not win! They must
not!" Lanstron exclalmed, his tone as
rigld as Westerling's toward her sec
ond prophecy

“Yet if they should win and Wester
ling finds that I have been party to
this treachery, as 1 shall be now that
[ mm in the secret, think of tha posl-
tlon of my mother and myself!" she
continued. "Has that occurred to you,
A friend. In making our property, our
garden, our neutrality, which 18 our
only defense, a factor in one of your
plans without our permission?”

Her eyes, blue-black In appeal and
reproach, revealed the depths of a
wound as they had on the terrace steps
befora luncheon, when he had been
apprised of a feeling for him by seeing
it dead under hie blow. The logic of
the chief of intelligence withered, He
undersiood how a friendship to her
was, Indead, more sacred than patriotic
passion. He realized the shame of
what he had done now that he was
free of professlonal influences,

“You are right, Marta!" he replied.
“It was beastly of me—there is no ex-
cuse.

He looked around to see an orderly
from tha nearest military wireless sta
tion.

“l was told It was urgent. sir.” sald
the orderly, In excuse for his Intrusion,
a8 ha passed a telegram to Lanstron.

Immediately Lanstron felt the touch
of the paper his features seemed to
take on a mask that concealed hle
thought as he read:

“Take night express. Come direct
from station to me. Partow."

This meant that he would be ex.
pected at Partow's office at elght the
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“They Shall Not Win!

Not!"

They Must

next morning. He wrote bls answer;
the orderly saluted and departed at a
rapld pace; und then, as a matter of
hablt of the same kind that makes
fome men wipe thelr pens when lay-
Ing them down, he struck a mateh and
sot fire to one corner of the paper,
which burned fo his fingers’ ends be-
fore he tossed the charred remalns
away. Marta Imagined what he would
be llke with the havoe of war raging
around him-—all self-possession and
mastery, but actually he was trylng to
reassure himself that he cught not to
feel petulant over a hollday cut shart

“I shall have to go at on~e.” he gald
“Marta, If there were to s war very
goon—within a week or two weeks—
what would be your attitude about Fel
ler's remaining 7"

“To carry out his plan, you mean?¥’

“Yen."

Thers was & perceptible pause on
her part,

“Let him stay,” she annwersad. *]
shall have time to declde even aflter
war beglos.™

“But lnstantly war beging you must
go!" he declarad urgently

“You forget a precedent.” abe re
minded him. “The Galland women
have never deserted the Galland
house!"

“1 know the precedent. Hut this
time the house will be in the thick of
the fAghting"”

“It has been o the thick of the fight
Ing before,” she'sald, with a gesture of
Impatiences

“Marta, you will promlse pot to re-
main?" he urged.

“this would |

* Hedworth

“Inn't that my affair?” she asked.
‘Aren’t you willing to leave aven that
to me after all you have been telling
how you are to make a redoubt of our

“A Gray aeroplane | lawn, Inviting the shells of the enemy

into our drawlng-room17"

What could he say? Only call up
from the depths the two passions of
his life In an outburst, with all the
force of his nature in play.

“I love this soll, my country’s soil,
ours by right—and [ love you'! 1 would
be trus to both!"

“Love! What mockery to mentlon
that now!" ghe cried chokingly. “It's
monstrous!”

“l—=I1=" He was nmking an effort
to Keep his nerves under control.

This time the stiffening elbow falled.
With a lurching abruptness he swung
his right hand around and selzed the
wrist of that trembling, Injured hand
that would not ba still. She could not
fall to noice the movement, and the
Wlght was a magle that struck anger
out of her.

“Lanny, | am hurting you!” she cried
miserably

“A little,” he sald, will finally domi-
nant over its servant, and he was
smiling as when, half stunned and o
agony-—-and ashamed of the fact—he
had rigsen from the debris of cloth and
twiatod braces. “It's all right,” he con-
cluded.

She threw back her arms, her head
ralged, with a certain abandon as If
she would bare her heart.

“Lanny, there have been moments
when 1 would have liked to fly to
vour arms. There have been moments
when I have had the call that comes to
evary woman In unswer to a desire,
Yet | was not ready, When 1 really
g0 It must be In a flame, In answer to
your flame!"

“You meah—I1—*

Hut if the flame were about to burst
forth she smothered it in the spark.

“And all this has upset me,” she
went on incohersntly, *“Wa've both
been cruel without meaning to be, and
we're In the shadow of a nightmare;
and next time you come perhaps all
the war talk will be over and—oh,
this 18 enough for today!”

She turned quickly in veritable flight
and hurried toward the house,

“If it ever comes,” she called, "I'l
let you know! 11l fiy to you in a
charlot of fire bearing iy flame—I am
that bold, that brazen, that reckless!
For I am not an old maid, yet. They've
moved the age limit up to thirty. But
you can’t drill love into me as yvou
drill dlecipline Into armies—no, no
more than 1 can argue peace Into
armies!"

For a while, motionless, Lanstron
watched the point whers she had dis-
appeared,

CHAPTER VI,
Making a War.

Waesterllng would have
sild twenty to one If he had besn asked
the odds against war when hs was
parting from Marta Galland in the
hotel reception room. Before he
reached home he would have changed
them to ten to one. A scare bulletin
about the Bodlapoo affair compelling
attention as his car halted to let the
traffic of a cross street pass, he bought
& newspaper thrust in at the car win-
dow that contnined the answer of the
government of the Browns to a dis-
patch of the Orays about the dispute
that had arlsen Iu the distant African
Jungle. This he had already read two
days previously, by courtesy of the
premier. It was moderate In tone, s
became a power that had 3,000,000 sol.
dlers agalnst its opponent’s 6,000,000
nevertheless, it firmly pointed out that
the territory of the Browns had been
overtly invaded, on the pretext of ge-
curing a deserter who had escaped
across the line, by Gray colonial
troops who had ralsed the Gray flag in
place of the Brown flag and remalned
defiantly in ogeupation of the outpost
they had taken.

Ag yet, the Browns had not attempt-
ed to repel the aggressor by arms for
fear of complications, but were relying
on the Gray government to order a
withdrawal of the Gray force and the
repudiation of a commander who had
been gullty of 80 grave an international
affront. The surprising sod Numinat-
ing thing to Westerling was the in-
spired statement to the press from the
Giray forelgn office, adroitly appealing
to Gray chauvinlam and Justifying the
“latrepldity” of the Gray commander
in response to so-called “pln-pricking”
exasperations

At the door of his apartment, Fran-
cols, his valet and factotum, gave Wes-
terling & letter,

“Imporiant, slr,” sald Francois,

Westerling knew by a glance that It
was, for It was addressed and marked
“"Personal” in the premier's own hand-
writing. A conference for ten that
evening was requested In & manner
that left no doubt of lts urgency

Curlosity made him a little ahead of
time, but he found the premier awalt-
lug him In his study, free from inter
ruption or eavesdropping.

In the shadow of the table lamp the
old premler looked hia years, I'tom
youth he had been In politics, ever s
bold figure and a daring player, but
now begluning to feel the pressurs of
younger men's wibows. Fonder even
of power, wkish had become a habit,
than In his twanties, he saw |t slipping
from hls grasp at an age when the
downfall of his government meant that
he should never hold the reins again.
He had been called an ambitious dem-
agogue and a makeshift opportunist by
his enemlies, but the crowd liked him
for his ready strategy, his geniys for
appraling phrases, and for the gam-
bler's virtua which hitherto had wmade
him a good loser,

“You saw our communlgue tonight
that went with the publication of the
Browns’ dispateb 7" he remarked,

"Yes, and T am glad that 1 had heen
careful to send a apirited commander
to that region,"” Westerling repliad,

“"Bo you guess my Intentlon, | see®
The premier smiled. He pitked up o
long, thin ivory puper-knife and softly
patted the palm of his hand with It

“Certalnly!” Westerling replied In
his ready, confident manner,

“We hear a great deal about the pre
clslon and power of modern arms as
favoring the defenslve,” sald the pre-
mler. “I have read somewhere that It
will snable the Browna to hold us back,
despite our advantage of numbers,
Also, that they can completely man
every part of their frootier and that
thelr abllity to move their reserves
rupldly, thanks to modern facliities,
makes a powerful flanking attack In
surprise out of the question.”

"Some half-truths In that,’ an-
Westerling. “One axlom, that must
hold good through all time, is that the
Aggressive which keeps at it alwayas
wine. We take the aggressive. In the
space where Napoleon deployed a di-
vislon, we deploy a battallon today.
The precision and power of modern
arms require this. With such immenso
forces and present-day tactics, the line
of battle will practically cover the
length of the frontler, Along their
range the Browns have a series of
fortresses commandiug natural open-
Ings for our attack. These are almost
Impregoable. Bul there are pregnable
points Dbetwees them. Hers, our
méthod will be (he same that the Japa-
nese followed and that they learned
from European srmies. We shall con-
centrate In masses and throw in wave
after wave of attack until we hava
gained the positions we desire. Once
we have a tenable foothold on the
crest of the range the Prown army |
must fall back and the rest will be &
matter of skillful pursuit.”

The premier, as he listened, rolled
the paper knife over and over, regard-
ing its polished sides, which were liks
Westerling’'s manner of facile state-
ment of a program certaln of fulfill-
ment,

"How long will it take to mobillze?”

"Less than n week after the rail
roads are put entirely at our service,
with three preceding days of scattered
movements,” answered Waesterling.
“Deliberate mobllizations are all right
for a diplomatic threat that creates a
furore In the newspapers and a de-
pression In the stock market, but
which s not to be carrled out. When
you mean war, all speed and the war
fever at white heat.” -

“You would have made a good polt-
ticlan, Westerling,” the premler re-
marked, with a twitching uplift of the
brows and a knowing gleam in his
shrewd old eyes,

“Thank you,” replied Westerling, “a
man who Is able to lead in anything
must be something of a politician.”

“Very true, indeed. Perhaps 1 had
that partly in mind In making vou
vice-chlef of staf,” responded the pre-
mier,

“Then it all goes back to the publio
—to that enormous body of human-
Ity out there!” He swung the paper
knife around with outstretched arm
toward the walls of the room. “To
public opinlon—as does everything
else In this age—to the people—our
masters, your and mine! For no man

can stand agalnst them when they say
no or yes "

"You know the keys to play on,
though,” remarked Westerling with a |
complimentary smile, “No one knows |
quite so well."

“And you are sure—sure we ean
win?" the premier asked with a long,
tense look at Westerling, who wns]
etendy under the scrutiny.

“Absolutely!" he answered. “Flive
millions against three! 1t's mathe-
matles, or our courage and skill are
not equal to theirs. Absolutely! Wa
have the power, why not use 1t? We
do not live in a dream age!"

From a sudden, unwitting exertion
of his strength the knife which had
been the reclpient of his emotions
snapped In two. Rather carefully the
premier lald the pleces on the table
before he rose and turned to Wester
ling, his declsion made.

“If the people respond with the war
fever, then it {s war,” he sald. "I
take you at your word that vou will
win!"

“A  condition!"  Westerling an.
nounced. “From the moment war be
glos the army I8 master of all intellj
gence, all communlcation, all re
sources. Everything we require goes
into the crucibla!”

(TO BE CONTINUKD)
Save the Dog.

The Oregon state board of health
bulletin savs wisely with reference to
mad dogs, "never Kill the animal that
bit you, save It aﬁth the greatest
care,” for the condition that dog de
velape I8 of the greatest consequence
to the person bitten. If the dog s
killed, the negrl bodles, which are of
Importance in the dlagnosis, may not
be developed and no one will ever
know whether the dog was or was not
rabld, But If the dog 18 saved he will
himgelf within a week or ten daya
ghow whether or not be Is rabid. |t
he proves himself clear of rabies (he
mun bitten need glve the matter no
further cousideration from that side,
and If it prove that he be rabld, there
ts still plenty of time for the man to
take the proper remedies If a dog
bites you, save the dog,

Qualified Rebuke,

Five yearold Marie likes to see (he
funny pictures. BShe had the paper
spread out on the floor looking nt it
when her father turned out the Hght.
Mary was angry st this, and saig,
You've gol your nerve,” but as she
reslized lmmedlately whom she was
taulking to she hastlly added, “But you

| more, a look of avarice;

kunow jyour rights.”

We wish you “many happy
returns”—but happiness is
really only a reflection of
health. It depends largely
on the digestion. If you are
poorly as a result of a weak
stomach, inactive liver or clog-
ged bowels we urge a trial of
HOSTETTER’S
[t brings back appetite, aids
digestion and is beneficial to
the entire system. Start today.
BLAC “om m-t' Pills.  Low
Iy s s :
Qriced. freah, mhmhm‘i_ b
gretset where other vacelnes ku.
Vrite for hmlh'l.-l;ﬂ T ua.
jt:: Blaskieg ani 4%
B any b r. bint Cutter’s bt
ars. of Aoealliing I8 vesines sad seome sy
years of » : y
TS o i A el o Gl
PROBABLY COULD DO WORK
Soidier's Occupation in Civil Life
Certainly Should Have Fitted
Him for the Job.

Real war conditions gometimes give
rude shocks to the professional soldler
trained to arms in the well-ordered
daye of peace, Here I8 a case in point
A Prussian Landwehr company was
belng mustered into service and there
Were many things to be done. Uni-
forms, equipment, riflles, were to be
distributed, rolls prepared, reports
made out, and quartermaster's lists
checked up. The captaln had his hands
full. He ordered his first sergeant
to find a noncom. who could write
neatly and figure a little, The first
sergeant was equal (o the emergency
Corporal Kammermeyer was promp!-
ly enmmoned the crisply detailed for
duty ag company clerk. The corporal
reported to the captain, who looked
him over with a mixture of wonder
and distrust.

"80 you can figure, corporal” he
saild.

“A little, sir, at your service.”

The captain still looked dublous.

“What is your trade in ecivil life,
anyway? he sald.

"l am professor of mathematics,
caplain,” was the reply.

Walking Graveyards,

Some of the Indlan princes have
given over two million dollars aplece
to Britain for the war., Beside such
glfts, the gifts of London business
milllonaires seem small.

“In fact,” sald James Douglas, in an
interview, “in fact, the gifts of the
nizam of Hyderabad and the mahara-
Jah of Myeore and the gaekwar of Ba-
oda give our English merchant
princes, who owe HEngland so much
and you
know the definition of avarlece,

“"Avarice, like a graveyard, takes in
all it can get, and never gives any-
thing back.”

War Styles.

“Have you heard anything about
the fall fashions as yet?"

“Not as to how the gowns will be
made. 1 suppose the girls are bound
to wear cariridge belts, of course."

The Drummer's Work,

“Are these moving plctures of tha
war authentic?”

“Of course. All but the rumble of
artillery. That's fmitated hy the
drummer,"

Bmile, smile, beautiful clear white
clothes. Red Cross Ball Blue, American
made, therefore best. All grocers. Adv,

Few of the men who are willing to
Eive you a recommendation would give
you n job,

red can

—remember it—Van
Houten's Rona Cocoa
—healthier and more
delicious than tea or
coffee. Half-pound
red can—

25¢
PATENTS

Ratos rewsoyinlile,

Watson ¥, Coleman,
Paleat l;n\'_\'r.f.“'nmmux\.m,
DO, Advice nod besoks {rve.
Higlhest reforences, Best iry loes,

'E nu' snll farma, anlmprorsd 1anc
¥ propeniies froo®™iwnor, any kind, any
whers. Write lolemtate Redlty Co., Derango, lowa

. business

Nebraska Director

i e e e e LT ——

BLISS & WELLMA

Live Stock Commission Merchants
254-956 Exchange Bullding, south Ol
Allstock consigned to us |s sold by weto birs of L
frm, and all employees bare beon buincted A
braloed foribe work wbich whiey de Write hoce abip e




